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COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
A PLAN FOR STUDYING THE SCRIPTURES. 


One of the most useful and interesting methods of studying 
the Se riptures, is the examination of subjec ts, by the coilec. - 
tion and appropriate arrangement of the principal passages 
relating to them, to be recited in answer to questious propos- 
ed. This may be pursued by those particularly who have 
previously committed chapters to memory; and will thence 
derive great aid in finding the required texts. ‘The acquisi- 
tion of such a lesson is much facilitated, by a Bible having 
marginal references, with which having found one passage 
on a subject, the others are readily obtained. But with a 
tolerable share of ingenuity and application, it is easily learnt 
with a common Bible. 

To guide the researches of the student, the instructor, o1 
allotting the lesson the week preceding the time of its récita- 
tion, is to designate the chief branc hes of which it is to con- 
sist, the ar rangement, and perha Lp s | point to some of the chap- 
tones in which the passages are to be sought. ‘Thus, were the 
giving of alms the subject to be inv: éstigated ; the several] 
considerations which it involves; as the duty itself; the 
manner in which it is to be performed 5 the dispositions Ww hich 
should prompt to it; the subject; the extent; the encour ige~ 
ments ; and the conspicuous examples of almsziving 3 writ- 
ten in proper order, should be e given, to them ; and if ‘dbes: 
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sary, some chapters which they are to consult. This meth. [ 
od of studying the sacred volume is greatly superior to any 
ether; both as it requires much greater and more various [ 
efforts of mind; and will conduct to a more distinct and lo- f 
gical view of doctrines and duties. ‘The learner who pursues 
it will find an interest and a meaning in the Scriptures of 
which he had never before conceived. 

I subjoin several specimens of lessons in this mode, from 
which you can form a juster view of its utility. 


Specimens of the Manner in which the Scriptures should be : 
recited at a Sabbath School, or in a Biblical Class. : 


The class, on the Sabbath preceding the recitation, being FF 
directed to study the Biography of John the Baptist, and 
collect all the facts respecting his birth, ministry, death, and 
character; are required to detail the particulars of each as 
suggested by the ‘Teacher, either in their own, or the lans 
guage of Scripture, pointing out the passages in which they 


are recorded, in the following manner. 
1. BIRTH OR ORIGIN. 


1. Are there any predictions, in the Prophets, of John the | 
Baptist ? : 

‘The Evangelists quote the 3d verse of the 40th of Isaiah, as | 
a prediction of him—* The voice of him that crieth in the wil- 
derness, Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make straight in 

“the desert a highway for our God.” Matth. iii. 3. Luke, Mark, 
John. The angel who announced his birth applies to FP 
him also the 5th and 6th verses of the 4th chapter of Mala- F 
chi, “ Behold I will send you Elijah the Prophet before the 
coming of the great and dreadful day of the Lord. And he 
shall turn the heart of the fathers to the children; and the 
heart of the children to their fathers.” Luke i. 16,17. Our | 
Lord also declared him to be the messenger mentioned in’ 
wae 3d chapter and ist verse of Malachi. Matth. xi. 10. 
. Who were his parents ? 

Tacharias a priest, and Elizabeth a descendant of Aaron. 

S. Who foreshowed his birth ? 

The angel Gabriel appeared to Zacharias while offering 










th- 
any 


OUs F&F 


l be q 


Ing 
And 
znd 


las P 
ans FF 
ney 


the 





Pee 


, as P 
vil- F 


t in 
rk ; 

to 
1la- 
the 
he 


the 


~ 
orn 


A Plan for Studying the Scriptures. 265 


‘ncense on the altar, and informed him that he should have a 
son, to be named John, who should be great in the sight ot 
the Lord, and be filled with the Holy Ghost from his birth. 
Luke 1. 11. 

4, Did Zacharias credit the declaration ? 

He required evidence of its trnth; and became dumb until 
it was fulfilled. Luke i. 18. 

5. When was he born? 

In the reign of Herod, about 6 months before the birth of 
Christ. Luke i. 57. 


2. MINISTRY. 


1. When did he commence his ministry ? 

In the 15th year of the reign of Tiberias, when Pontius 
Pilate was governor of Judea, and three or four years beiore — 
Christ began to teach. Matth. iii. and v. 1. and Luke iii. 1. 

2. What was the peculiar object of his ministry ? 

To apprise the Jews of the approach of the Messiah ; and 
prepare the way for the commencement of his public minis- 
trations. Matth. iil. 3. | 

3. What did he preach? 

Repentance for the remission ofsins. He also rebuked the 
Jews for their iniquities; enforced tiie necessity of reforma- 


| tion; instructed those who came to him in the duties of their 


calling; and announced the speedy appearance of the Mes- 
sian. Luke iti. 3—14. 

4, Vid many aitend on his iustructions ? 

Great multitudes went to him from Jerusalem, Judea, and 


) the region around Jordan. Matth. iii. 5. 
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5. What rite did he administer ? 

Baptism. 

6. What distinguished person did he baptize ? 

Lhe Lord Jesus Christ; and as he went up from the wa- 
ter alter his baptism, the heavens were opened, and the Spirit, 
like a dove, descended upoa him; a voice also came from 


) heaven saying, “ Phou art my beloved Son, in whom I am 


weil pleased.” Mark i. 9—11. 

7- What was his testimony respecting Christ ? 

That he was the Lamb ef God, which taketh away the sin 
of the world ; and one who baptizeth with the Holy Ghost 
and with fre. John 1. 29. Luke wii. 16. 
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8. Did he perform any miracles ? 
None. John x. 41. 
What views of him did the Jews entertain ? 

The multitude regarded him as a prophet. The chief P 
priests and elders did not believe him. Luke vii. 29, 30. 
Matth. xxi. 23—25. 

10. Had he disciples? 

He is said to have had disciples who observed the tradi- 7 
tions of the elders. Two of them, also, came to Jesus, to P 
enquire if he were the Messiah. Luke v. 33. and vii. 19. 


3. DEATH. 


1. By whom was John thrown into prison? 

By Herod, because he rebuked him for marrying his bros 
ther’s wife. Matth. xiv. 3. 

2. What led to his death P ¢ 

Herod, on his birth day, promised to the daughter of Hero- [ 

lias, who danced before him, the gift of whatever she should F 
aki and at the direction of her mother, she requested the [> 
head of Joha the Baptist ; which the king reluctantly granted ; F 
and commanded a soldier to behead him in prison. His t 
— : finapenss the body, and went and informed Jesus. 
Luke xiv : 
3. W hat did Herod believe respecting him after his [7 
deat : 

On hearing of the miracles of Jesus Christ, he supposed F 
that John had risen from the dead, and thereiore performed f 
mighty works. Matth. xiv. 2. 


4. CHARACTER. 


1. Describe his dress and mode of living. 

He was dluthed with camels hair and a leathern girdle 
about his loins. He eat locusts and wild honey. Mark 1. 6. 

W hat was his private character ? 

ile was a jus tand holy man. Mark vi. 20. 

8. What isthe testimony of Christ concerning him ? 

That he was a burning and shining light, and } bore wit- 
ness to the truth respecting himself, John v. 253 that no su- 


perior prophet had appeared; and that he was the person 
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ef whom it is written in Malachi, Behold I send my messefi- 


ger before thy face, which shall prepare thy way before thee. 


Luke vii. 27, 28. 

The teacher makes such remarks as are necessary to ¢x- 
plain any difficulties occurring te the scholars; and intermin- 
gles practical observations calculated to give the knowledge 
acquired, a moral influence. Many such will be furnished 
by a comparison of the conduct of John and the Jewish teach+ 
ers toward Christ; a contrast of his with the character of 
Herod; and of the everlasting consequences which will result 
to each trom their conduct here. 

This method will not only render the distinction of the 
righteous from the wicked more obvious to the scholars, and 
excite their approbation of virtue and detestation of sin; but 
will greatly ad« to their interest in the studies, expand theix 
thonghts, and teach them to pursue such reflections then 
selves. ( Lo be concluded. ) 


ener 
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MEMOIR OF MASTER, HOWARD F. RANDOLPH. 
(Concluded from page 308.) 


A few days: after: his return from the country, and very 
soon after the season of his bleeding at the lungs, just men- 
tioned, his pastor called to see him. At this time his mind 
was composed and solemn: and he appeared desirous to be 
instructed in the way of life. The presence of the pastor 
seemed to cheer him. He received him witha smile and 
affectionately enquired after his welfare. The following con- 
versation took place. ‘ Well, Howard, how are you, and how 
de you feelin your mind.’ ‘I feel pretty well_—But you 
are quite sick and feeble, are you not ?’ ‘ Yes,—but it is right 
that | am sick.’—* Why do you think so?’ ‘ Because I am 
wicked.’ ‘Do you really feel that you are wicked, and de- 
serve all that you suffer?’ Yes.” ‘Have you felt that you 
was wicked before this last sickness ??—‘ Yes, last summer 
when I was in the country I thought a good deal about it.? 
‘What did you see in your heart, or in’ your conduct, which 
ted you to think that you was wicked ?” § I thought 1 had wet 
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loved my parents, and had not obeyed them as I ought to have 
done.’ ‘Did this seem very wicked?’ ‘Yes.’ ‘Did you 
feel that you had offended God in not loving and obeying your 
parents as you ought?’ ‘ Yes.’ ‘Did you feel that in other 
things you had offended God ?’ ‘T know that I have sinned 
against him.’ ‘ Do you really feel, Howard, that it is a very 
wicked thing not to love and serve God ?’ ‘ Yes.’ ‘Do you 
really think that God hates sin in every one, old or young ?? 
‘O yes.’ ‘Do you wish that God would not hate sin?’ ¢ No, 
but I wish I was nota sinner.’ ‘ Would you rather have your 
heart changed, than that God should change ?? ‘Yes. ‘ Now, 
Howard, do you feel the necessity of preparing to appear be- 
fore a holy God, and do you pray every day, and often in the 
course of the day, that God would have mercy on you as a 
sinner, and as a great sinner?’ ‘ Yes, I try to.” After much 
conversation in this strain his pastor prayed with him, and he 
seemed much moved. He very afiectionatly desired his pas- 
tor, when taking leave of him, to visit him again soon, and as 
eften as he could. 

An evening or two after this, his father was standing by 
his bed, and leoking in silence upon his afflicted and suffering 
son. Howard looked him in the face with great earnestness, 
and clasping his hands in a posture of fervent prayer, exclaim- 


ed with peculiar emphasis, ‘O my father, I pray that the: 


Lord may have mercy on you.’ From this time he was fre- 
quently seen to be engaged in prayer for his parents and sis- 
ters. 
In a few days his pastor visited him the second time, when 
they had a conversation as follows— Well, Howard, do you 
feel composed in your mind, and are you able to meditate on 
your condition in a solemn and devout manner?’ ‘I believe 
so.’ * Do you feel as anxious about your soul, about death, 
and about eternity as you did when I was here last?’ ¢ Yes.’ 
¢ What makes you feel composed?’ ‘I hope Jesus will hear 
my prayers.’ ‘ Indeed, that isa great thing Howard. What 
makes you think that Jesus will hear your prayers r’ ‘ Why, 
I seem to think so” ‘Do you love Jesus?’ * Yes,’ ‘Are 
you sure?? *I believe Ido.’ ¢ But why do you love Jesus ?? 
‘He is good, and I think he will have mercy on me.’ ‘ Do 
you love to think of him, and to pray to him for mercy as 
mouch as ever ?? *Yes.? “ Do you want to serve him as mych 
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ss ever ?? Yes.? 6 Do you think that you would love and 
serve him, if you was well? « Y es.” ‘But do y u not think 
itis very hard that you are sick 7’? ‘ No, it is right that I am 
sick.? ‘Do you not wish to be slaring in the street with 
your little companions ?’* No.’ * But, hark, don’t you hear 
ome in the street, how cheerful and lively they are? would 
Bvou not be glad-if you could be among them?’ ‘Some of 
Mhem are bad boys.2. ‘Would you rather be sick than to be 
among bad boys?’ ‘Yes. «W ‘ould you rather pray, than to 
@ilay, if you were well?’ ‘Yes.’ * But, now Howard, do you 
Bhink your prayers will save your’ ‘Jesus will hear our 
pra yers. ‘Do you hope in his mere vy more than in the mer- 
of your prayers ?? ‘I think Ido.’ ‘Do you trust in Chirist’s 
rerits solely for salvation r’ “I believe so.” ‘ Dare you ven- 
Fl ure your all on him ?? “I know that Jesus is the only S Dav. 
. are ¢ But cau you trust in him as the only Saviour?’ ¢ Yes. 
His is pastor spent some time in opening to him, ina plain or 
: miliar manner, the way of God’s accepting penitent sinners 
®rouch the merit of the Lord Jesus Christ; to this he listened 
; ‘jth great attention. 
On the 14th of December, Howard became very il, He 
® served to his parents, ‘Ido not think now that I shall ever 
wroover 5 but all will be right.? A few days after, he was 
@sked what his feelings were, when he thought he should 
‘Bever get well, and that he might die very soon. He replied, 
cannot tell my mind now. I have such severe pain ; but 
Bhen I was in the country, and when J was alone, I thought 
uch about death, and felt much sorrow because I had so of- 
Mo sinned.” From this time until his death, he had frequent 
pasons of the most distressing pain. His physician, more 
jan once, remarked, that he had rarely witnessed so great a 
‘ Shifeier. 
» About the 6th of January of 1820, after the family had re- 
ed to rest, his mother, being in the same room, heared him. 
lking. She feared that his mind was disordered, and has- 
ned to his bed to ascertain its state. ‘Do you want any 
ing my son?’ said she. Howard replied, ‘ No, mother, 
bu cannot do any thing forme. I wish you would go to bed: 
an afraid that you will fatigue yourself and get sick. Do, 
other go to bed.’ The next morning he was siezed with 
Polent pains which continued for several hows. Alterthey 
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had in some measure subsided, his mind was very solemnly 
exercised, and looking earnestly in his mot 1er’s lace, said, ¢{ 
wish [ hada right view of the Lord now.’ She told him that 
he must pray to the Lord to grant him such a view. — He re- 
plied, ‘1 do, mother, and last night | was praying that he 
would, when you came to me, and I was prayingtor you, and 
for father, and for my two little sisters. Iam too weak to 
talk : Lwish that dear frienc who has been so attentive to me 
(his | yastor) would come and pray with me. 

T . next Sabbath morning, being asked whether he would 
not rather spend the following Sabbath in heaven than in this 
world, he answered with much deliberation and solemnity, that 
he would, it the Lord pleased. During the day he was in 
great distress of body, but endured it without a complaining 
word. Inthe evening his mother manifested great anxic ty 
to do something to relieve his pain. Howard observed it and 
remarked, ¢ Mother, you cannot do any thing tor me; but 
there is one thing that I can do—I ean trust in the Le ad’? 
His mother replied, “that is the greatest support which you 
can now have my son.’ ‘¢ Yes,’ said Howard, ‘Sand I can 
cast all my care upon him.’ Seeing her weep, he said, * Moth- 
erdonotery. I wish you could be comforted.’ A friend ob- 
served, ‘1 hope, Howard, that the Lord will comfort your 
mother.’ ‘Lhis sweetly composed his mind. Being asked 
by another whether he was willing to die, he said, ‘ Sometimes 
—I shall be willing—TI fear Lhave not been patient—may the | 
Lord’s will, not mine be done.’ He then spoke to his father, 

saying, ° You have done a great deal for me—I have many 
kind friends—I am a great trouble to you all.’ Being assur-.| 
ed that no one esteemed it a trouble to serve him, he rested 
quietly. 

About this time, in one of the interviews which his pastot. 
had with him, he expressed in a very clear and satisfactory | 
manuer, bis love tothe Lord Jesus Christ, his entire depend- 
ence on his merits for salvation, and his willingness to live and 
sufier, or to die as the Lord saw fit. After his pastor had re- 
tired, he observed to those who were with him, ‘ Now, | hope 
I have expressed what is right, and nothing more than what t 
have really felt.’ 

During the day and the evening of the 18th of January he: 

was i extreme pain, and while writhing in agony he exclaige 
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ed, *O, why does not the Lord come and take me to himself?’ 

Being told that he ought to wait patiently, he immediately an- 

swered, ‘so I ought —I will endeavour to.’ The next day 
his pain still continued, and when it was supposed that he was 
almost exhausted with it he suddenly broke into the following 
strain. ‘QO Lord, bless my dear parents, and my dear little 

sisters—the Lord has strengthened me, and [ want to tell all 

to love Jesus.’ A pious friend asked him, if he loved Jesus ? 
‘Yes,’ said he, ‘1 do love him—I can trust him soul and body 

—can wait patiently for hiscoming.’ ‘Turning to his parents 
he said, *O you must bring up my little aistets in the fear of 
the Lo: rd—you must take them to church—you must teach 
them divine truth—you must love Jesus. ‘O, for my sake 
love him—death is rapidly approaching, but I do not fear its 
terrors, for the Lord is my support. Often have I thought 
on death, and now I feel its realities.? His father, being amaz- 
ed, asked him if he should not send for his pastor. Howard 
continued, * Yes-—I love him—I wish to see all my friends— 
I want to tell them all to love Jesus.’ In the course of the 
same day he was asked, whether be thought that he could be 
happy in heaven without a change of heart. Te instantly 
answered, ys no. I cannot be happy in heaven without I 
love Jesus.’ His strength was much exhausted, and he was 
able to speak but little during the remaining part of the day 
and evening. In the night he was. heard, in a low voice, to 
say, ‘Come Jesus, come quickly.’ His pain was exceeding- 
ly severe during the night and the following day. At times 
his spirits would almost sink, then he would collect himself and 
say, ‘Now I will try to bear it.’ In one of the seasons of 
his extreme cistress his pastor came into the room, and seeing 
him, he exclaimed, ‘O you see I have my pain yet—your 
prayer that God would grant me a more easy passage to the 
grave is not heard*—I don’t know when I shall die.’ His 
pain was so severe that he was obliged to scream out. In- 
stantly he collected himself and said, ‘I know it is right that 
I have such severe pain. ‘Why do you think it is right, 





* For some time, his pastor had not petitioned the Lord in express 
terms to restore him to healih—-but that be would grant him all possi- 
, ble ease and relief in life. On this idea he dwelt the last time he pray- 
ed tor him, before the interview here mentioned,—This will account 
_ tor the sudden burst ofhis mind, 
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Howard ?’ said his pastor. ‘ Why—because, just now, I was 
complaining of the Lord. I won’t do so—now I will bear it 
—and you shall not see a wrinkle on my face.’ He then was 
quiet and appeared as in a sweet sleep. His pastor sat by 
him for some time, and supposing that he was actually 
asleep, whispered to his father, that the room ought to be 
kept perfectly still lest Howard should awake. “0, ? said 
Howard, ‘ I am not asleep, my pain will not allow me to rest. 
He continued quiet, and though in great agony, he joined with 
his pastor in prayer ina very composed and solemn manner. 

Soon after this he overheard his mother speaking of his 
great patience and fortitude. He whispered her—‘ O moth- 
er, don’t speak of my patience.’ 


January the 21st.—A pious neighbour standing by himand | 


witnessing his great agony felt disposed to speak to hun, but 
scarcely knew what to say—at length observed, ‘ How ard, do 
you think that you can now say that you love Jesus ? Yes, I 
Jove him dearly.’ And clasping his hands, exclaimed, ‘ There 
is glory in heaven, and I shall soon be there,” 

On the 23d of January his pastor asked him if death had 
any terrors now, when he evas assured that it was near at hand. 
He answered, ‘ No—Jesus is preciows te me, and I feel willing 
to leave death, and every thing else with him.’ 

On the 24th, his mother asked him if he had really given 
up all hopes of petovery, and if he was willing, now, to die. 
He answered, ‘O yes, Mother—I am too weak to tall any 

nore now.’ 

About 9 o’clock in the evening, he said, ‘I am going soon.’ 
A little afterwards, he cryed: out, ‘T am called for.’—And a 
little after—‘i am called for.’ These were about the last 
words which he was understood to utter. 

Thus died Howard F. Randolph, aged 12 years, 4 months, 
and 9 days.— Christian Spectator. 





DIALOGUE 
BETWEEN JULIA AND ALMIRA. 
(Continued trom page 163 ) 


Julia. T rejoice to see you once more, my dear Almira, 
i have waited impatiently for your return from your auut’s. 
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Almira. I intended, the morning we parted, to call on 
you soon, to resume our unfinished conversation ; but I soon 
received information from my cousin Ann, that her depar- 
ture was at hand: I therefore made no delay, but hastened 
to her; and there [ realized the truth of what the poet says: 


‘‘ Thechamber where the good man meets his fate. 
Is privileged beyond the common walks of virtuous life, 
Quite in the verge of heaven. 


Thus our time has been differently spent; I have been 
called to the house of mourning, you to scenes of festive 
mirth. 

Julia. I heard the dear girl had bid adieu to these terres- 
trial scenes. 

Almira. Yes, she has truly bid a cheerful adieu to all the 
fleeting joys of life, and her spirit stripped of the heavy clog 
of flesh, now breathes its native air. 

Juha. Almira,tell me all. 

Aimira. It is impossible to describe the heavenly joys 
that filled her soul. She had such foretastes of the glory that 
was soon to be revealed, that no one could behold her coun- 
tenence without sensibly feeling, that *‘ precious in the eyes 
of the Lord is the death of his saints.” She was so enraptured 
with the blissful smiles of her Saviour, that her tongue was 
unable to express her joys. She endured no excruciating 
pains, but gradually failed and died without a struggle or 
agroan. Her eyes were stedfastly fixed on heaven, while 
she exclaimed, “ My beloved is mine, and I am his.” “ Come 
Lord Jesus, come quickly.” She then folded her hands 
and stopped breathing. So merciful was God to the 
dear lamb, that He carried her in His bosom through the 
dark valley, and gave her a triumphant entrance into the 
joys of her Lord. 

Julia. What a joyful solemn scene! Were her friends 
prepared for this severe affliction ? 

Almira. They felt the chastisement; the wound was 
deep; but their consolations abounded. They wept much; 
but their tears were tears of resignation, 


They look’d to God who gave the fatal blow, 
Own’d all was just, nor ask’d why dost Thou so? 
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Julia. FEven Baalam wished to die the death, but expres- 
sed no wish to live the lite of the righteous. 

Almira. No one who believes iv revelation, but desires 
to be ready against the solemn hour of death, and with trem- 
bling Felix, intends, at some more convenient season, to 
prepare for the Judgment to come: but “ now is the accept- 
ed time, now is the day of salvation.” 


“The hillof Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets, 

Belure we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets.” 


Religien would be desirable, were there no world but this. 
Godliness has the promise of this li‘e, as well as that which 
istocome. My dear cousin, I cannot tell you what anxiety 
I feel for your salvation. Can you feei easy, while exposed, 
as you are, te the wrath of Gox 1? There is bread enough i int 
our Fathier’s house, and to spare. ©! let us live no longer - 
on husks. 3 : 

Julia. Wave you prayed for me? Yes, 1know you have; 
and I hope your prayers have been heard and answered. 
You little think of the amazing change that has taken plac e 
in my mind since [ saw you. [ can hardly believe I am in 
the same world, and among the same pe ‘Of le. 

Almra. W hat ap leasing surprise ! ‘Tell me all ! 

Julia. Lam covered with shame ie confusion of, face, 
when I reflect on the light and triffing manner with which 1 
received your friendly counsels. But notwithstanding my 
obstinacy, they were like nails fastened by the Masters of 
assemblies. By the blessing of that God who will have mer- 
cy on whom He will, they penetrated through the thick veil 
of unbelief, and laid me open to myself. My whole life ap- 
peared like a series of aggravated rebellion. What could I 
do? icould not, I dare not pray. 1 thought God was so 


? 


angry with me, He would not hear. Filled with alarmi: ng 


fears, seemed to anticipate the fina! sentence, “ Depart ye 
cursed into everlasting fire, prepared for the devil and hi: 

angels.” With my mind thus agitated, I was compelled to 
receive one of the gayest parties | had ever witnessed... You 


can conceive, better than I express, the sensations that per- 


“ 
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vaded my bosom. My words were few, and my thoughts 
were pensive; and my tears often stole imperceptibly down. 
After a long and tedious evening they left me. I flew to 
my chamber, threw myself at the feet of sovereign wmercy, 
and poured my sorrows into the bosom of my God. Yes, 
Almira, He heard me, He unveiled to me some glimpses of 
his adorable attributes, and gave me some longing ‘desires to 
be truly His. After a few days spent in constant interces- 
sion, He spoke peace te my soul, showed me the sufficiency 
of Christ’s blood to cleanse from all sin, and his willingness 
to take me and all my burdens unto His Almighty arms. 
Thus you behold your friend, I hope, a trophy of victorious 
grace. | 

Almira. To God be all the glory. May our hearts be 
knit together in the indissoluble bond of Christian love.. What 
shall we render unto the Lord for all his mercies? Let us call 
upon our souls, and all that is within us, to bless his Holy 
name. A common degrce of holiness will ill become ws, who 

‘are so highly privileged—nursed in the lap of piety, and fa- 
voured with that powerful stimulus, the Sabbath School, till 
our memories are stored with a rich fund of useful knowledge, 
we are under the highest obligations to make an entire sur- 
render of ourselves, and improve every talent to the glory of 
God. 

Julia. Your parents, Almira, have ever been pouring 
instruction into your mind; and had you never heard ofa 
Sabbath School, you would have been indoctrinated in religion. 

Almira. I doubtless should; but without this stimulus, I 
never should have committed to memory so many catechisms, 
and been able to recite the whole of the New-Testament. 
Only leok back a few years, and see how far our privileges 
exceed those of our predecessors! Nothing is now left un- 
done for the rising generation, to prepare them for extensive 
usefulness, and yet how few make a right improvement of 
these blessings ? 

Julia. Religion has become popular; and great exertions 
are made to spread its benign influence throughout the world. 
Yet, after all, there is but a little flock of real Christians— 
here and there a solitary one that dares to come out and be 

“separate, to put on the armour, and stand decidedly on the 

'” Lord’s side. 
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Almira. No doubt God has many hidden ones; but emi- 
nence an religion is desirable; and those that are careful to 
shine as lights-in the world, and by a holy life and conversa- 
tion make it manifest to others, that they belong to another 
kingdom, will have the respect, even of the enemies of the 
‘eross. 

Julia.. The people of the world are quick to discover the 
faults‘of Christians; it is therefore important for them to 
walk circumspectly. 

Almira. Well, my dear girl, if we are not deceived, we 
now have enteredthe vineyard, and have something to do for 
God. Weare young; but it was by the means of a little 
captive maid of Israel, that Naaman was cured of his leprosy. . 
The leprosy of sin is epidemic ; and but few of our associates 
are free ‘from the fatal disease. Is there nothing we can do 
for them? Will not the love of Christ constrain us to seek 
their salvation? Can we not plead with them to go and wash 
in the all-cleansing fountain of Christ’s blood ? 

Julia. Yes, we'will plead with them to go with us; we 
will study todothem good. ‘They have now, indeed, the best 
of instruction, and we can'tell them no new thing; but God 
may bless our words, if we constantly pray to be direeted by 
his Spirk. (To be continued. ) 


BUSY IDLENESS. 


Mrs. Jacobs bemg obliged to leave home for six weeks, on 
particular business, her daughters, Charlotte and Caroline, 
received permission to employ the time of her absence as they 
pleased: that is, she did not require of them the usual strict 
attention to particular hours, and particular studies, ‘but al- 
lowed them to choose their own en:iployments ; only recom- 
mending them to make a good use of the licence, and appriz- 
ing them, that, on her return, she should require an exact ac- 
count of the manner in which the interval had been employed. 

‘The carriage that conveyed their mother away was scarce- 
dy out of hearing, when Charlotte, delighted with her free- 
dom, hastened up stairs, to what they called the school-room, 
where ske looked around on boaks, globes, maps, drawings, 
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to select some new employment for the morning. Long be- 
fore she had decided upon any, her sister had quietly seated 
herself at her accustomed station, observing, that she did not 
think she could do any thing really better than finishing the 
French exercise she had begun the day before. Charlotte, 
however, declined attending to French that day, and, after 
much indecision, and saying, “I have a great mind to” 
three several times, without finishing the sentence, she 
at Jast took down a volume of Cowper, and read in different 
parts for about half an hour, then, throwing it aside, she said 
she had a great mind to put the book shelves to rights, a duty 
which she commenced with great spirit; but, in the course 
of her laudable undertaking, she met with an old manuscript 
in short-hand, whereupon she exclaimed to her sister, “ Caro- 
 Jine, don’t you remember that old Mr. Alexander once prom- 
ised he would teach us short-hand?—How much I should 
like to learn !—Only mamma thought we had not time; but 
now, this would be such a good opportunity. I ara sure I 
_ could learn it well in six weeks; and how convenient it would 
‘pe !—One could take down sermons, or any thing,—and I 
could make Rachel learn, and then how very pleasant it would 
be to write to each other in short-hand! Indeed, it would: be 
convenient in a hundred ways.”—So.saying, she ran up stairs, 
without any further delay, and putting on her hat and spen- 
cer, set off to old Mr. Alexander’s. 

Mr. Alexander happened to be at dinner; nevertheless 
Charlotte obtained admittance on the plea of urgent business ; 
but she entered his apartment so much out of breath, and in 
such apparent agitation, that the old gentleman rising hastily 
from table, and looking anxiously at her over his spectacles, 
enquired in an alarmed tone, what was the matter. When 
Charlotte explained her business therefore, he appeared a lit- 
tle disconcerted; but having gently reproved her for her un- 
due eagerness, he composedly resumed his knife and fork, 
though his hand shook much more than usual during the re- 
mainder of his meal. However, being very good natured, as 
soon as he had dined, he cheerfully gave Charlotte her first 
lesson in short-hand, promising to repeat it regularly every 
morning. 

Carlotte returned home in a high glee: she, at this junc- 
ture considered short-hand as one of the most useful; and de» 
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cidedly the most interesting of acquirements ; and she contm- 
ued to exercise herself in it all the rest of the day. She was 
exceedingly pleased at being able already to write two of 
three words which neither her sister nor even her father could 
decipher. For three successive mornings Charlotte punctu- 
ally kept her appointment with Mr. Alexander; but on the 
fourth, she sent a shabby excuse to her kind master; and, if 
the truth must be told, he from that time saw no more of-his 
scholar. Now the cause of this desertion was two-fold: first, 
and principally, her zeal for short-hand, which for the last 
eight and forty hours had been sensibly declining in its tem- 
perature, was, on the above morning within half a degree of 
freezing point; and besides this, a new and far more arduous 
and important undertaking, had by this time suggested itself 
to her mind... Like many young persons of desultory inclina- 
tions, Charlotte often amused herself with writing verses ; 
and it now occurred to her, that an abridged History of 
England in verse, was stilla desideratum in literature. She 
commenced this task with her usual diligence ; but was some- 
what discouraged in the outset by the difficulty of finding a. 
rhyme to Saxon, whom she indulged the unpatriotic wish, 
that the Danes had laid a ¢aw on. But though she got over 
this obstacle by a new,construction of the line, she found 
these difficulties occur so continually, that she soon felt a 
more thorough disgust at this employment than at the pre- 
ceding one, so the epic stopped short, some hundred years 
before the Norman conquest. Difficulty, which quickens 
the ardowr of industry, always damps and generally extin- 
guishes the false zeal of caprice and versatiility. 
Charlotte’s next undertaking was, to be sure, a rapid de- 
scent from the last in the scale of dig "nity. She now thought, 
that by working very hard during the remainder of the time, 
she should be able to accoinplish a patch-work counterpane, 
large enough for ber own little tent bed; and the ease of this 
employment formed a most agreeable contrast in her mind 
with the extreme difficulty of the last. Accordingly, as if 
commissioned with a search-warrant, she ransacked all her 
mother’s drawers, bags and bundies in quest of new pieces ; 
and these spoils proving very insufficient, she set off to tax 
all her friends, and to tease all the linen-drapers im the town 
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for their odds and ends ; urging that she wanted some par- 
ticularly. As she was posting along the street on this busi- 
ness, she espied at a distance a person whom she had no 
wish to encounter, namely, old Mr. Alexander. To avoid 
the meeting she cressed over; but this manoeuvre did not suc- 
ceed; for no sooner had they came opposite each other, than 
to her great confusion, he called out all across the street, in 
his loud and tremulous voice, and shaking his stick at her, 
“how dy do, Miss Short-hand2 1 thought how it would be! 
Oty! Ofy! 19 
Charlotte hurrid on; and her thoughts soon returned to 

the idea of the splendid radiating star which she designed 
for the centre piece of her counterpane. While she was ar- 
ranging the different patterns, and forming the alterations of 
light and shade, her interest continued nearly unabated ; but 
Ww hen s| ie came to the practical part, of sewing piece to piece 
with unvarying sameness, as usual, it began to flag. She 
sighed several times, and cast many disconsolate thoughts at 
the endless formation of hexagons and octagons, before she 
indulged any distinct idea of relinquishing her task : at length, 
howev er, it did forcibly occur to her, thet, after all she was . 
not obliged to go on with it; and th: it really , patch-work was 
a thing that was better done by degrees, when one happens to 
want a job, than to be finished all at once. So with this 
thought, (w hich would have been a very good one if it had 
occurred in proper time, ) she suddenly drew out her needle, 
thrust all her pieces, arranged and unarranged, into a drawer, 
and began to meditate a new project. 

Fortunately, just at this juncture, some young ladies of 
their acquaintance called upen Charlotte and Caroline. They 
were attempting to establish a society amongst their young 
friends for working for the poor; and they caMe to request 
their assistance. Caroline very cheerfi lly entered into the 
design; but as for Charlotte, nothing could exceed the for- 
warduess of her zeal. She took it up so warmly, that Caro- 
line’s appeared, in comparison, only | lukewarm. It was pro- 
posed, that each member of the Society should have an equal 
proportion of the work to do at her own house: but when 
the articles came to be*distributed, Charlotte;in the heat of 
her benevolence, desired that a double portion hight be allot- 
tedto her. Some of the younger ones admired her imdustris 
23* 
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ous intentions; but the better judging advised her not to un- 
dertake too much at once. However, she would not be ‘sat- 
isfied till her request was complied with. When the parcels 
of work arrived, Charlotte with exultation séized the larger 
one, and without a minutes delay commenced her charitable 
labours. ‘The following morning she rose at four o’clock, to 
resume the employment; and not a little selfcomplacency 
did she feel, when after neatly two hours hard work, she still 
heard Caroline breathing in a sound sleep. But alas! Char- 
lotte soon found that work is work, of whatever nature, or for 
whatever purpose. She now inwardly regretted that she 
had asked for more than her share; and the cowardly thought 
that after all she was not obliged to do it, next occurred to 
her. For the present, therefore, she squeezed all the things, 
done and undone, into what she called her Doreas bag ; and 
to banish unpleasant thoughts, she opened the first book that: 
happened to lie within reach :—it proved to be “ an introduc- 
tion to Botany.” Of this she had not read more than a page 
and a half, before she determined to collect some specimens 
herself, and having found a blank copy book, she hastened in- 
to the garden, where gathering a few common flowers, she - 
proceeded to dissect them, not, it is to be feared, with much 
scientific nicety. Perhaps as many as three pages of this 
copy book were bespread with her specimens, before she dis- 
covered, that botany was a dry study. 

It would be too tedious to enumerate all the subsequent 
ephemeral undertakings which filled up the remainder of the: 
six weeks. At the expiration of that time Mrs. Jacobs re- 
turned. “On the next morning after her arrival, she reminded 
her daughters of the account she expected of their employ- 
ments during Jher absence; and desired them to set out, on 
two tables in fe school- room, every thing they had done that 
could be exhibited ; together with the bouts | they had read 
since the event. Charlotte would gladly have been excused 
her part of the exhibition: but this was not permitted; and 
she reluctantly followed her sister to make the preparation. 
When the two tables weré spread, their mother was summon- 
ed toattend. Caroline’s, which was first examined, Contain- 
ed first, her various exercises in the different branches of 
study, regularly executed, the same as usual; and there were 
papers placed inthe books she was reading in school hours, 
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to show how far she had proceeded in them. Besides these, 
she had read in her, leisure time, in French, Florian’s. Numa 
Pompilius, and. in English, Mrs. More’s Practical Piety, and 
half. way through Johnson’s Lives of the Poets. All the 
needlework which had been left to do or,not at her option, 
was neatly finished: and her parcel of linen for the poor was 
also completely and well done. ‘The only instance in which 
Caroline had availed herself of her mother’s licence, was, 
that she had prolonged her drawing lesson a little every day, 
in order to present her mother with a pretty pair of screens, 
with flowers copied from nature ;_thesé were last of all placed 
on the table with an.affectionate note, requesting her accep- 
tance of them. 

Mrs, Jacobs, having carefully examined this table, pro- 
ceeded to the other, which was quite piled up with different 
articles. Here, amid the heap, were her three pages of short- 
hand; several scraps of paper centaining fragments of her 
poetical history; the piece (not. large enough for a doll’s 
cradle) of her patchwork counterpane ; her botanical speci 
mens : together with the large unfinished pile out of the Dor- 
cas bag. Many of the articles of which were begun, but not 
one quite finished. There wasa baby’s cap with no border, 
a frock without sleeves, and the skirt only half hemmed at 
the bottom; and slides, tapes, and button holes, were all, 
without exception, omitted. After these followed a great va- 
riety of thirds, halves, and quarters of undertakings, each 
perhaps, good in zsedf, but quite useless in their unfinished 
state. The examination being at length ended, Mrs. Jacobs 
retired, without a single comment, to her dressing reom : 
where, in about an hour afterwards, she summoned the girls 
to attend her.. Here, also, were two tables laid out, with sev- 
eral articles on each. ‘Their mother, then, leading Caroline 
to the first, told her that as the reward of her industry and 
perseverance, the contents of thattable were herown. Here, 
with joyful surprise, she beheld first, a little .gold watch, 
which Mrs. Jacobs said she thought a suitable present for 
one who had made a good use of her time ; a small telescope 
next appeared ; and lastly, Paley’s Natural Theology, neatly 
bound. Charlotte was then desired to take possession of 
the contents of the other table, which were considerably 
more numerous. The first prize she drew out was a very 
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beautiful French fan: but upon opening it, it stretched out 
in an oblong shape, for want of the pin to confine the sticks 
at bottom. Then followed a new parasol; but when unfurl- 
ed there was no catch to confine it, so that it would not re- 
main spread. <A penknife handle without a blade, and the 
blade without the handle next presented themselves to her 
astonished gaze. In great confusion she then unrolled a pa- 
per which discovered a telescope apparently like her sisters ; 
but on applying it to her eye, she found it did not contain a 
single lens; so that it was no better than a roll of pasteboard. 
She was, however, greatly encouraged that the last remaining 
article was a watch ; for as she heard it tick, she felt no doubt 
that this, at least, was complete, but, upon examination, she 
discovered that there was no hour hand; the minute hand 
alone pursuing its lonely and useless track. 

Charlotte, whose conscience had very soon explained to 
her the moral of all this, now turned from the tantalizing ta- 
ble in confusion, and burst into an agony of tears. Caroline 
wept also, and Mrs. Jacobs after an interval of silence, thus. 
gpake. ‘It is quite needless for me to explain my reasons . 
for making you such presents, Charlotte. I assure you, your 
papa and I have had a very painful employment the past 
hour in spoiling them all for you. If I had found on your 
table in the school room any one thing that had been properly 


finished, you would have received one complete present to 


answer it; but this you know was not the case. I should be 
very glad if this disappointment should teach you what I have 
hitherto vainly endeavoured to impress, that as all those things, 
pretty or useful as they are in themselves, are rendered total- 
ly useless for want of completeness ; so exertion without per- 
severance is no better than busy idleness. That employ- 
ment dees not deserve the name of industry, which requires 
the stimulus of novelty to keep it going. Those who will 
only work so long as they are amused, w.|] do no more geod 
in the world, either to themselves or others, than those who re- 
fuse to work atall. If I had required you to pass the six 
weeks of my absence in bed, or in @ounting your fingers, you 
would, I suppose, have thought it a sad waste of time; and 
yet, L appeal to you, whether (with the exception of an hour 
or two of needle-work ) the whole mass of articles on your ta- 
ble ‘could produce any thing more useful. And thus, my 
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dear, may life be squandered away, in a succession of busy 
nothings.” 

“ [ have now a proposal to make to you. These presents, 
which you are to’take possession of as they are, | advise you 
to lay by carefully. Whenever you canshew me any thing 
that you have begun, and voluntarily finished, you may at the 
same time bring with you one of these things, beginning with 
those of least value, to which I will immediately add the part 
that is deficient. ‘Thus, by degrees, you may have them all 
completed; and if, by this means you should acquire the wise 
and virtuous habit of perseverance, it will be far more valu- 
able to you than the richest present you could possibly re 
ceive.” 


CBETY Tr aa 
—_—_-----— 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE 6UARDIAN. 
LETTER FROM A SON TO A FATHER. 


| Honovurep Sir, 

In my last, I attempted, in a cursory manner, to say some 
thing of myself in general; and of the particular views I 
have had, and feelings with which I have been exercised ev- 
er since my earliest years. O that upona review of the narra- 
tion, I could find something to warrant the supposition, that 
in its conclusion, I have been to@ uncharitable to myself. 
But, alas! nothing like this appears. And heaven forbid, 
that, by “speaking smooth things,” I should endeavour to 
lull to rest the very alarming apprehension of a soul, which 
is at best but too’ secure, on the very brink of eternal ruin! 

But let us now proceed more particularly to consider, in 
the first place, if indeed I am yet wholly graceless—yet “in 
the gall of bitterness and bonds of iniquity”—why I am thus? 
or, secondly, if a holy principle may have beey already im- 
planted in my heart, why I have been so backward to let it 
be known—to give the glory due to its great Bestower, by a 
public profession. 

As to the first point of enquiry ;—whatever I may have 
heretofore pretended to believe, I think I am now fully con- 
vinced, that if there have existed any obstacles to my con- 
viction and conversion, they are those alone, which 1 myself 
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have created. ‘“ Ye will not come to me, that ye may have 
life :”’—and still, that there is an absolute need of divine 
grace to implant a holy principle inthe heart. ‘ Nomancan 
come to me, except the father, which hath sent me draw him.” 
And in this consisted, in my mind, the difficulty which I for- 
merly mentioned to you: viz. in the apparent Inconsistency 
of these two doctrines; or rather these two distinct parts of 
the same doctrine. That I am, by nature, totally depraved, 
and utterly unable to regenerate myself, and that, consequent- 
ly, without the saving grace of the Almighty extended to my 
perishing soul, I was assuredly undone forever, was a doc- 
trineI heard frequently maintained from the desk ; and which 
I thought sufficiently demonstrable, both from reason and rev- 
elation. What then remained for ne but earnestly to implore 
the divine mercy to be exercised in my behalf? But alas! I 
was a sinner, a great sinner; and no less frequently, from the 
same desk, did I hear it maintained and demonstrated, that 
“ The sacrifice of the wicked is an abomination to the Lord.” 
What then, was the use of praying, but to plunge myself 
deeper in unavoidable perdition? ‘Thus deprived of my only 
hope, I could see, for myself, but one thing remaining, and 
that the very depth of dumb despair! ! 

But, thanks to God, for the teachings of his Holy Spirit. 
[ think I can now discover, at least, grounds for a ray of 
comfort. Ihave learnt, that though a Holy God loaths the 
hypocritical petitions of a wicked, selfish spirit; yet those of- 
fered up in faith and sincerity of he: art, are ever his delight. 
May I be enabled thus to call upon him, and if He, through 
the riches of his grace, see fitto save me, blessed be his nanre 
for such distinguished and unmerited salvation. “If I per- 
ish, I perish!” But Oh! let it be at the foot of the throne of 
divine grace, while yet imploring mercy, and acknowledg- 
ing, and rejoicing in the justice that strikes me dead. 


‘¢ We'll pever cease repeating. 
Our numberless complaints, 
But ever be entreating 
The gracious King of saints. 


Thou glorious God of Majesty, 
To thee, against myseli, to thea, 
A worm of earth l cry ; 
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" the body of this death ?” -True, I hope and believe that “ Je- 
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A halfawaken’d child of man, 
An heir of endless bliss or pain, 
A sinner bora to die. 


Lo! ona narrow neck of Jand, 

*Twixt two unbeunded seas I stand, 
Secure, insensible ! 

A point of time, a moment’s space, 

Removes me to that heavenly place, 
Or shuts ine up in hell.” 


Relative to this point, I have lately read with much satis- 
faction, a lecture of Dr. Griffin on the plea of inability. Also, 
‘ Dodridge’s Rise and Progress of Religion in the soul.” 
Nor can I forget one other work ; on account, not se much 
of its doctrine, as its practical utility, and the aréless, un- 
sophisticated strain of pure religion, which breathes through 
the whole. I mean the life of Mrs. Newell. I can scarcely 
conceive of a person, who can, from inclination, take up that 
beok and peruse it, and not lay it down, a lover of vital 
piety. But the book to which last, in a doctrinal and prac- 
tical view I consider myself most indebted, next the Bible, is 
Hawker’s “ ‘Zion’s Pilgrim.” Of this, I have now time to 
say no more, than that, if you have never read it, I wish you 
would. 

But to return. You will ask, “ if I have the glory of God 
really at heart, why I do not seek to promote it by attending 
upon the Lerd’s Supper, an ordinance of his own appoint- 
ment?” It is because I fear, lest I be found at the mar- 
riage of the Lamb “ without a wedding garment.” I have 
not yet that clear evidence I could wish of a renewed nature. 
I know, my heart to be “ deceitful above all things, and des- 
perately wicked.” I dare not, therefore, trust too far to any 
fair appearances it may at present assume. I think that if 1 
am not deceived, I can, of late, discover in myself something 
which indicates an alteration, at least in my taste. But when 
I come to try myself by what I consider an infallible test, 
(see 1 John v. iii.) alas! what judgment can I pass? And, 
when I ccnsider how far Iam from possessing that frm and 
lively faith, which I deem at the very foundation of all true 
religion, 1 am almost constrained to cry out, ‘ O wretched, 
sceptical, hard-hearted man! “ who shall deliver me from 
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sus is the Christ, the Son of the living God.” But it is, as it 
were, the cold belief of speculative necessity. , for clearer 
views of the great scheme of salvation, and more of the living 
and lively faith. And I must request, as I think I have 
hitherto had them, the continuance of your prayers for me, 
that you would not cease to implore the God of all grace, 
that if he has “ begun a good work in my heart, he woul.| 
carry it on to the perfect day of grace; but if still in the gall 
of bitterness and bond of iniquity,” that he would be pleased 
to “ snatch me as a brand from the burning. 


““O God, my inmest soul convert, 

And deeply on my thoughtful beart, 
Eternal things impress ; 

Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 

And wake to righteousness. 


Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When Thou, with clouds shalt come, 
To judge the nations at thy bar ; 
And tell me, Lord, shal} I be there, 
To meet a joy ful deom ? 


But I must close, with requesting you, if consistent, to 
answer this soon; and if you have any word of exhortation, 


or consolation for me, to “ say on.” 
I remain, as ever, your dutiful son. 


Ss 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


DIALOGUE FOR SABBATH SCHOOL CHILDREN. 


“ Feed my Lambs.”—John xxi. 15. 


PART SECOND. 


William. Sisters, where have you been? I have been 


looking for you this long time. ' 
Mary. We have been, dear brother, walking in the 


church-yard, to read the writing upon the tombs. 
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W. What made you walk there? it isa gloomy place te 
waik, 

M. We went to the grave-yard, brother, because we de- 
sired to have some serious talk about the dead, and our own 
souls. I wish you had been with us. If you remain, we 
will continue our conversation. 

W. Iwill stay ;—but what is the matter, Emma, have 
you been crying ? 

FE. Yes, brother, I have been weeping. 

lV. What made you weep, my sister ; are you sick? 

KE. No; but I wept at what Mary said to me. 

W. Whatdid she say; did she scold you? 

FE. No,brother; but shetalked with me so kindly. She 
took me by the hand, as we sat upon a grave, and throwiug 
her arm around my neck, she wept over me, entreating me 
to repent—to pray to God: and also, to love my God. 

W. But why should this make you weep ? 

K. This was not all; for what I learned from one of the 
tomb stones, made me feel very unhappy. And then Mary 
talked so kind. She must have known how I felt, for she. 
spoke about my feelings. 

M. What was it you learned from the stone ? 

E. I will repeat the lines. ‘They are these— 


Stay, hasty traveller! cast thine eye 
Upon this mortal’s mouldering tomb ; 

And as you pass, Ah, heave thy sigh, 
That he was nipt in early bloom. 


Death struck--the arrow reach’d his heart ; 
He fell! but on his Saviour’s breast, 

‘Tis true, he felt the keenest smart ; 
But sunk into Eternal rest. 


‘These, sister, were the lines. 

M. What was it in these that made you feel unhappy ? 

E. Why, I cannot tell what it was; but I think I felt 
sorry, that I did not love that Saviour who took this little 
boy to his bosom. 

M. You have cause to be sorry that you do not love 
him ; but your Bible tells you, that when Christ was upon 
earth, he took little children in his arms and blessed them, 
Saying, “‘ forbid them not, but suffer little children to come 
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unto me, for of such is the kingdom of,heaven.” But, William, 
you will go with us to-morrow to the Sunday School ? 

W. What shall I do there? 

M. You may take my Bible, and sit down and learn some 
of it by heart; you may begin here at the first chapter of 
John, and learn as many versts as you please, and go with 
us tomorrow. 

E. Yes, brother, do as Mary says; for I think I shall al- 
ways go. Jiary, tell me how you came to know about these 
schools, and learn your Bible. 

M. Draw your seat near tome, and you too William, and 
I will tell you all that the Lord has done for poor, unwor- 
thy me. 

W. Imust go; for I must get ready to go to dancing 
school. 

M. Let me entreat you, my dear brother, to stay at home; 
-and I will endeavour to amuse you, by telling you all that 
the Lord has done for me. 

W. But Ishall loose a great deal of pleasure. 

M. Remember dear William, that you must, while you 
live, prepare to die. Are you in the way of preparation 
whilst dancing ? No,my dear brother ; but ikmma will stay, 
so do you also. 

W. Well, if Emma stays, I will stay to please you. 

M. W illiam, how much it would please me, if you could 
say from the heart, Yes, sister, I will stay, for I delight te 
hear of my Saviour. But I trust in the Lord, that you will 
be more thoughtful as it respects your soul. But I promised 
to tell you how I became acquainted with these schools, and 
where I learnt the use of my Bible. Last January, I was 
out to see friend Eliza J , when a gentleman came in, and 
conversed with the family about religion; and then he talked 
with me, and asked me, if I read my Bible, and if I said my 
prayers. I was obliged to tell him, that I never either read 
iy bible, or repeated my prayers. He said he was very 
sorry to hear that J thought so little about my God and my 
soul. Ttold him {had never heard of such things. He then 
explained to me the value of the Bible, and read some of it to 
me; told me } must pray to God every morning and evening. 
He alse related to me the history of Jesus Christ, how he 
@ome from hesren te sav ve man from comg to the b: urning pit, 
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where devils dwell; and that he would save me, if I would 
be a good girl, and believe on the Lord. He asked me to 
come to the Sunday School, told me to learn the book of 
John. I told him I would ask mother’s leave. He called 
me a good girl for asking my parents leave, to do any thing ; 
and said he was sure that mother would have no objection® 
He made me promise hin that I would pray to God every 
morning and evening. He then knelt down and prayed. 

He prayed a long time to God, that I might be led to see my 
danger and my remedy. And I believe that his prayer has 
been answered. So, when he left us, he took us by the hand 
and told us, that death was always at hand, and he knew not 
that he should ever see us again in this world; but bid us 
prepare to meet him in eternity, and give account to God for 
the manner in which we had improved the offers of mercy. 
How solemn [ then felt. I soon returned home, and immedi- 
ately went to pray to God ; and then took the Bible and open- 
ed exactly where it spoke of the death of Christ. I then de- 
. termined that I would go to the Sunday School; and accor- 
dingly, went to Mama’s room, and told her all that had taken | 
place—asked her to let me go to the Sunday School. She 
said that none but poor ragged boys and girls went to that 
school, and that I was a lady and must not keep sach 
company. But something told me to say, that these schools 
were kept by good pious people, merely for the purpose of 
guiding children to seek the Lord, and that none but good be- 
haved girls were suffered to remain with them. And I prom- 
ised Htr, if she would let me go, that I would do every thing 
that she wanted me to perform; but she had a great many ob- 

jections which I could not answer, because I was young and 
knew nothing about the schools. I however, felt very anxious 
to go, and learned the Scripture every day; and on Sunday 
I went to the place, and was quite pleased. ‘The gentleman 
whom I saw at Eliza J.’s, prayed with us, and then we all sang 
a precious hymn. He heard our Scripture, and then talked to 
us about our sinful state ; told me how ungrateful Ewas to Je- 
sus, who had died for me. I felt very wicked, and thought that 
he was telling all the scholars how I had acted. I could not 
lift up my eyes for shame. I wept for my sinfulness. I weit 
home and prayed; but felt as if I should sink down to that 
dreadful place, where all bad persons go. I continued to feel 
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very miserable allthe week. Mother thought that I was sicic. 
I was indeed sick at heart; but I feared to tell mother how 
I felt, for I thought that she would forbid my going to the 
‘school. So I went mourning, until one day, as I was walk- 
ing out, I saw the master of the school in his shop. I felt 
much inclined to stop and tell him how I felt, but was 
ashamed, and passed on; but had not gone far, before I turn- 
ed, and was determined to speak with him. I stopped, and 
he took me by the hand, and began talking about religion. I 
then told him my feelings; and he spake so affection- 
ately, that I burst into tears, and felt as if I were really going 
to destruction. I cried out, “ God have mercy upon me a 
guilty sinner.””. He then endeavoured to comfort me, and 
directed me to Jesus. He prayed for me. It was growing 
dark, and he advised me to return home, and call upon him 
whenever I thought fit. Sol went home, and threw myself 
down in my room, and after a little while endeavoured to 
pray, but could not utter a word; and then thought that I 
was left to perish. But I thought that I would give myself 
away to the Lord, and endeavoured to pray again; and after 
some painful efforts, I could pray more easily; and then, all 
of a sudden, I felt so happy, my anxiety was gone; I felt as 
though I could love God and all the world. I then prayed; 
and thought I had obtained pardon. But ina day or two, I 
felt fearful that my feelings were all delusive, and that I 
fad lost my serious impressions. I went again to see Mr. H. 
and told him my feelings; he bade me to be cautious how I 
acted ; not to hope before I was sure that I had given my- 
self away to the Lord. He questioned me very close, and 
advised me to examine myself thorougly, and continue to pray 
to the Lord to undeceive me, if I was deceiving myself. I 
thanked him for his advice, and went home and followed it; 
and soon found comfort again. ‘ Be of good cheer, thy sins 
are forgiven thee.” It has now been three months since I 
irst entertained a hope, and I would not give up my joy, 
which I have in Christ, for all the world. . I do not think that 
all the world can afford as much happiness, as an interest in 
the death of the Saviour. And now, dear Emma, do you not 
fee] anxious to become acquainted with this precious Saviour, 
who does so much for you? It is the Lord that elothes and 
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feeds you; and it is he that gives you life. Say, William, 
are you not desirous to obtain everlasting life ? 

W. Why, sister Mary! I think that I should wish to 
be as happy as you say you are, for I do not find that any 
thing suits me here. ‘There is nothing but soon tires. 

M. You are right, my dear brother. But I can tell you 
where you may find pleasure, that will last- you forever. 

W. Where! do tell me, and I will do any thing to ob- 


tain it. 





M. You will find where it is to be had, and at what 
price, in the Bible; do let me entreat you to sit down and 
commit the Scriptures; and I hope you will learn them in 
such a manner, that they may become the instrument in the 
hand of God, to your salvation. 

W. Well Mary, I will learn then; and will go to the 
school to-morrow. | 

E. So willl; for f am sorry that I have always acted so 
bad, as to sin against that Saviour, of whom you have been 
speaking. I will go and pray to God. 

M. Yes, do my dear sister, and you too brother; and 
always before you commit to memory the Scriptures, pray to 
God that he would bless it to your eternal welfare. In the 
mean time, I will not cease to supplicate the siercy of God 
upon you. Peace be with you, my dear brother and sister. 

End of Part Second. 


RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
REVIVAL IN A SABBATH SCHOOL. 


Chillicothe, June 10, 1820. 
On the last Sabbath in Nevember, 1819, a Sabbath School 
was established in the neighbourhood of Chillicothe. Two 
or three ycamg persons of this tewa engaged in the solemn and 
important work of here instructing the rising generation in the 
things that belong to their peace. In two or three Sabbaths 
after the institution of this school, the number of scholars was 
24* 
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about 80, of different ages, from 6 to 26; most of whom, hav- 
lag ungodly paren ts, were entirely ignorant of the things of 
religion, and swi!t travellers in the broad road that leadeth to 
destruction. What sight more distre ‘ssing than to behold 80 
precious youths, giddy and vain, iyimeg careless in their sins, 
and perhaps on the very verge of everlasting ruin. The Bi- 
ble was put into their hen ds. and they required to read it, 

and to connait portions of it to memory. The Westminster 
Shorter Cate chism, and the small one by Brown, of Hadding- 
ton, were afterwards given them ; both of which they mem- 
orized in a short time. ‘The first thing attended to, was to 
make Known to them their miserable condition by nature— 
that of being enemies to God by wicked works, children of 
the wicked one, and exposed to the vengeance of an offénd- 
ed God; after which they were directed to Jesus, the Sav- 
iour of lost, ruined, and helpless sinners, who was “ able to 
save to the uttermost all that come unto God through him.” 
For two or three weeks all appeared careless and unaffected 
under the instruction imparted to them. Earnest prayer was 
offered to the throne of grace that mercy might be extended 
to their Christless souls. ‘The instructors well knew, that 
unless the blessing of God attended their exertions, all would 
be in vain, and, therefore, their eyes were directed to Him 
from whom cometh salvation. But the time drew near when 
the Lord was to visit the school in mercy. It had been usu- 
al, for years before, on Christmas and Newyears-day, to have 
a ball in the neighbourhood, at which numbers attended. At 
this time, every exertion was made by two or three of the 
most thoughtless young men to obtain subscribers to a ball- 
paper, without success, although nothing had been previously 
said by the teachers on the subject. Soon after this, solem- 
nity pervaded the whole school; while here and there the 
penitential tear was seen trickling down the cheeks of the 
heretofore unconcerned sinner, and all trembled in view of a 
judgment to come. The Rev. John Andrews, Editor of the 
Weekly Recorder, attended at i2 o’clock every Sabbath, 
and preached to the children and their parents. Many were 
affected under the preaching of the word. ‘The 5th or 6th 
Sabbath after the school commenced, was a most solemn 
day Many tears were shed during the time of sermon ; and 
m the afternoon, during the hours of school, there was se 
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much tenderness, so much anxiety for the salvation of the 
soul manifested, that the teachers thought it most expedient 
to appoint a prayer meeting in the evening. This meeting 
was crowded. Supplications were made to the prayer hearing 
God for his mercy and his grace; which, we trust, were not 
made in vain. It verily appeared that God was there by His 
Spirit, working powerfully onthe hearts of sinners. Mary wept. 
Many hard hearts were melted. Many were brought to inquire 
‘¢What shall I do to be saved?” Among other pieces, the 
account of ** Mary L »’ found in the 6th No. of the 
ist Vol. of the Guardian, was read; when the youth were 
exhorted io follow her example; to separate themselves 
from the wicked; and to join themselves to the Lord in an 
everlasting covenant, never to be forgotten. Nearly all were 
bathed in tears, while some sobbed aloud. These who were 
determined to forsake the ways of sin and folly, and to en- 
gage in the service of the Lord, were requested to give in 
their names to the teachers. ‘lo the astonishment of all 
present, fourteen or fifteen young persons, of both sexes, one 
by one, with trembling hearts, hearts filled with solemnity | 
and awe, and eyes streaming with tears, requested, in ar au- 
dible voice, that their names might be set down! Whata 
solemn time was this! The friends of the Redeemer present, 
although few in number, wept for joy. Parents, with fear and 
trembling, rejoiced over their beloved children: and surely 
angels in heaven rejoiced over sinners repenting! After this, 
all these precious youth, with their Christian friends, bowed 
down before that God who hears his children when they cry, 
and lends a listening ear to the earnest supplications of return- 
ing prodigals. ‘They prayed with all the importunity of dying 
men. QO, they saw, they felt they were sinners, and had 
souls to be saved or lost for ever! And QO, did not their re- 
quests enter into the ears of their Lord? When prayer was 
over, they were all spoken to, individually, and affectionate- 
ly exhorted to read their Bibles carefully and prayerfully, 
and to continue to pray most earnestly to the Lord for mer- 
cy, for pardon, and for peace, and to give him no rest, day 
nor night, until he had bestowed upon them these Tich, 

these inestimable blessings. ‘The interesting exercises of 
this evening being closed, a prayer meeting was appointed 
on the Thursday evening following. 
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On Thursday evening many attended. It was atime long 
to be remembered by those present. It was truly a solemn 
occasion. All appeared to be awake to their spiritual inte- 
rests. The language of almost every heart appeared, from 
the countenance, to be, “ Lord, what wilt thou have me to 
do ’?’ Five or six more desired their names to be set down 
with those who, the eveving before, had declared themselves 
to be for God. One or two of these had grown old in the ser- 
vice of sin and Satan. What an interesting sight was here ! 
Parents and children, brothers and sisters, joining hand in 
hand, setting out for the Kingdom of Heaven ! 

On the Sabbath following, Mir. Andrews preached as usual. 
When sermon was over, he requested all those who were un- 
der concern for the salvation of their souls, to return into an 
adjoining room, that he and the teachers might converse with 
them Upwards of twenty complied with the request : and 
O! interesting scene! All were in tears, anxious to know 
what they must do to obtain an interest in the Savieur. They 
were conversed with, and such directions and exhortations 
given them as their several cases seemed to require. ‘They 
were all directed to the Lord Jesus, as the only Saviour of 
perishing sinners—as the “only name given among men 
whereby they must be saved’”’—as the “only hope set ‘before 
them in the gospeh.” 

On every Sabbath, the same method was pursued after ser- 
mon. When the situation of their souls was inquired into, 
the almost universal response of these youth to the questions 
asked them, for 2, 3 and 4 weeks, was,“ O my hard heart!” 
“ U, my wicked heart.” ‘They appeared sensible thai they 
deserved to be cast off forever—to be made forever miserable 5 
but were determined if they must perish, to perish crying for 
mercy. O, happy resolution! They prayed—they wrest- 
led with God, resolving that they would not let him go until 
he had blessed them. “And the Lord was even now casting 
his compassionate eyes upon them. He saw the penitential 
tears—he heard the anxious cries of those, who, in the great- 
est distress, and on the borders of despair, were seeking his 
salvation. And O! be flew to their relief. He showed them 
that they could do nothing to recommend themselves to his 
favour. He gave them to see Jesus to be a glorious, and a 
suitable Saviour, on whose merits alone, they must rely for 
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salvation. And now, he brought them to see him to be the 
chiefest among ten thousands—the one altogether lovely. 
He enabled them to embrace him as their Lord and their 
God, and to rejoice in him with a “ joy unspeakable and full 
of glory.” 

But while some rejoiced, others mourned. One young 
lady in particular, continued in the deepest distress of soul 
for several weeks: On a Sabbath eveniug, at a prayer-meet- 
ing, when asked, whether the Lord had given her the assur- 
ance that he had heard her prayers, she replied, “ O no, not 
as yet, but I hope that before long he will answer them in 
mercy.” She said it was her determination. if she must continue 
praying to the day of her death, not to give up the hope that 
the Lord would be gracious toher. She considered it better 
to spend time in supplicating for mercy, when supplications 
are availing, than to spend a miserable eternity in lifting up 
bitter and fruitless prayers, when the “ Lord had forgotten to 
be gracious ;” when his *‘ tender mercies were clean gone for- 
ever.” On Thursday evening following, she had obtained 
no comfort. Her distress was great. Her sorrows rose 
high, almost to despair. With an aching heart, she said, to 
her teacher, “O! Iam such asinner, I am so wicked, that 
the Lord will not hear my prayers.” When asked if she 
was willing to give up the hope that the Lord would yet have 
compassion upon her, and to turn back to the world, she re- 
plied, “Ono! 1 know I do not deserve a crumb of mercy— 
I do not deserve to have my prayers answered—I deserve 
nothing but to be sent down to hell; yet, 1 will still hope in 
the Lord: he will in hisown time have mercy on my poer soul! 
Although he slay me, yet will I trust in him.” She was ex- 
horted to persevere in seeking earnestly the blessings that she 
needed. On the Sabbath following, she came to her teacher 
with a heart humbled within her, yet at the same time over- 
flowing with liveliest gratitude and love to her Saviour, to 
declare what he had done for her soul. He had revealed to 
her, as is humbly trusted, his pardoning love—He had grant- 
ed her the assurance that she was now one of his dear chil- 
dren—He had caused joy and peace to flow into her soul; 
blessings of which she considered herself utterly unworthy, 
and for which she rendered to the Lord all the praise and 
glory. ‘Time would fail to state all the interesting cases and 
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things that might be related.. Suffice it say that a church has 
been established, consisting now of 28 members, 21 of whom 
were received on examination. ‘Ten or eleven of these were 
baptized. ‘They appear to walk thus far correctly, and to 
adorn the doctrine of God their Saviour. Besides these, sev- 
eral who were first impressed in the school, attached them- 
selves to the Methodist Church, ia which there has also been 
a considerable awakening. Several others, we trust, are anx- 
iously inquiring the way to Zion. ‘There has been no con- 
fusion, no outcrying, as is frequently the case on such occa- 
sions. Every thing has been attended to “decently and in 
order.” ‘Truly the Lord has done great things for the souls 
of these young people whereof they are glad, and would ren- 
der unto the Lord the elory due unto his name. 

How many of those who have professed the religion of Jesus, 
will finally arrive at the mansions of glory, is known only to 
God. If but one soul is rescued from everieating death, what 
cause is there fur joy and thanksgiving ! 


———_ 


SANDWICH ISLANDS. 


It is stated, that the new Sovereign of these Islands has 
destroyed the whole system of idolatry, and burnt the tem- 
ples, idols, &c. It was feared, that the death of the old 
King would throw obstacles in the way of the Missionaries ; 
but it has happily otherwise resulted, and the Mission Fami- 
ly who recently sailed from Boston, ‘probably arrived at the 
very moment when the people were best prepared to receive 
the glad tidings of Salvation. These islands will probably 
soon conform, like the Society Islands, to the external forms 
of Christi: anity, and introduce among them the arts of agri- 
culture and of civilized life. The kingdom of darkness is 
truly tottering to its fall, and the day is approaching, when 
the “knowledge of God shall cover the earth.” 
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CINCINNATI, June 13. 

The Missionaries to the west arrived in this city on 
Monday evening the Sth of June, just before the meeting 
of the different churches for the monthly concert of prayer— 
They were invited to attend, and the prayer meetings of the 
first and second Presbyterian Churches united. The even- 
ing was spent in prayers for the prosperity of Zion, and par- 
ticularly, for the success of the Mission family present. 

On Tuesday evening a meeting was held expressly for the 
missionaries in the 1st Presbyterian Church. <A large num- 
ber attended, and it was a jleasant time for the children of 
God. After singing and prayer, Mr. Vail, the head of the 
family, delivered a sermon from these words: It is high time 
to awake out of sleep. On ‘Thursday morning they departed 
irom this place; the Christians of different denominations 
_ assembled at the water’s edge. It was a most interesting 
_ farewell, and the consideration that we should see their faces 
no more, in this world, drew tears from all eyes in the as- 
sembly. 

‘Thus has the missionary family left us, concerning w hich we 
have heard so much; they are bound to a region at least 1000 
miles west of Cinncinati, and may the God of grace crown 
with success their labours of love. 

They have appointed Messrs. John F. Keys and Robert 
Boal, jr. as agents for them, who design occasionally to send 

a steam boat to their etation with supplies. 


FEMALE JUUENILE MITE SOCIETY OF PHILADELPHIA. 


SECOND ANNUAL REPORT. 


In reviewing the dealings of Providence towards us since 
the period of our establishment, our hearts are gladdened ; 
our desires of more extensive usefulness are enlarged ; and 
our confidence in the future support of those who have hith- 
erto patronized us is increased. 

Two years ago a few of us associated for the purpose of 
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contributing something towards the support of one heathen 
child: since that time cur Society has increased to upwards 
of one hundred members, and the amount of contributions 
and donations has enabled us to engage for the support of 
our childrer. 

We acknowledge with gratitude the liberality of our pat- 
rons, and return our thanks to the Young Ladies of Mr. Jud- 
son’s Seminary, whose contributions the past year were more 
than sufficient for the support of one child. 

As the expenses of the Society have so considerably in- 
creased, we feel the necessity of increased exertions on our 
part; and confidently hope that the present members will 
continue to discover that attachment to the society which 
they have hitherto manifested. 


TREASURER’S ACCOUNT. 














Dr. Cr. 

To ballance, May, 1819, $27 63 | By Cash for 2d year’s sup- 
Contributions and Dona- | port of one child, $30 00 

nations, . . . 99 25 || By do. for 1 year’s do. of 
|| three children, . . 86 Of 
|| Balance, ‘ . - 60 88 
. 
$126 88 | $126 se 

Philadelphia, May, 6, 1820. 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Doctrine of the Scripture respecting a future judginent; An Address 
to little children; Genesis Chap. 3d and 4th; Letter from Gertrude to 
Eliza; Dialogue between a Mother and her Children ; Account ofa 
late tour; Caroline and Sophia, part Ist and2d; Letter from a young 
Christian to his friend; “ Behold I stand at the door and knock ;” 
‘Give us this day ourdaily bread; I. H.D.; and H.G.S.P.; have 
been received. 

Several Reports of Sabbath Schoois have been received within the 
year, which, on account of their length, we are obliged toomit. Such 
communications should be as concise as the nature of the circumstan- 
6és will admit ; and such we shall be happy to insert. 

We have also received a variety of poetical communications, many 
of which are not adapted to the object of the work, and some are not 
sufficiently poetical to nyerit insertion. 
































